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Katharine's chance and she made the most of it.
She  had  suffered  long   and   patiently  whilst  the
French   friendship   was   paramount;   but  if   God
would   vouchsafe   her   the   boon   of   seeing   her
nephew   in   England   It  would,   she   said   to   his
envoys, be the measure of her desires.    Wolsey,
too,    smiled    upon    the   suggestion,    for    failing
Francis   the   new   Emperor   in   time  might  help
him to the Papacy.    So5 with all secrecy, a solemn
treaty was signed on the nth April 1520, settling,
down  to   the   smallest   details,   the   reception   of
Charles   by  Henry  and   Katharine   at   Sandwich
and Canterbury, on his voyage or else at a sub-
sequent meeting of the monarchs between Calais
and Gravelines.
It was late in May when news came from the
west  that  the  Spanish  fleet  was  sailing  up   the
Channel ;l  and   Henry  was   riding   towards   the
sea from London ostensibly to embark for France
when  he learnt that   the   Emperor's   ships   were
becalmed   off   Dover.      Wolsey   was   despatched
post-haste to greet the imperial visitor and Invite
him   to   land ;   and    Charles,   surrounded   by   a
gorgeous suite of lords and ladies, with the black
eagle of Austria on cloth of gold fluttering over
and around him, was conducted to Dover Castle,
where before dawn next morning, the 2jth May,
Henry arrived and welcomed his nephew.    There
was  no  mistaking the  cordiality  of the  English
cheers that rang in peals from  Dover to Canter-
bury and  through  the  ancient  city,   as  the   two
monarchs  rode  side  by  side  in  gorgeous   array.
They meant, as clearly as tone could speak, that
.1 The Emperor's fleet was sighted off Plymouth on the 2^rd May 1520.